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Let me show you how my new plan has smashed war-time prices on 
genuine Blue-White diamonds—how I buy from the diamond cutte rs of 
E urope and resell direct to you at the import cost plus my sing! e small 
profit. I tell you in my big FREE book how my price is actually 

lower than jewelers must pay wholesale! because my methods have 
Beret nie Din: saved the waste from brokers, jobbers and retailers. Pefore you invest 
tire oan ik soll- your money in a diamond find out why B ARN. ARD & CO. offer you the 
es biggest money’s worth in quality an! value, and the squarest, safest 

plan for buying your diamonds 


NO MONEY IN ADVANCE Free Examination 


I know from thousands of victories over jewelers’ and catalog-houses’ 
competition, that my price is beyond any doubt the lowest in the world. 
So I can afford to send you and let you examine any diamond, any 
mounting in our vast stock, at my e xpense and without ob lig ating you to 
buy. Ll invite you to compare my price, carat size and quality with the 
he - the market affords, and leave the decision to buy entirely to you. 
will ship by any express or in care of any bank 


We Alone Give a BANKABLE MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


with every diamond we sell. You can take it to any bank in America and cash 
in your diamond investment if you want to. Noother Money Back Guars antee 
plete... $71.43 has this feature, which makes evasions and delays impossible Here at last is 
perfect protection! And my guarantee gives you full value in exchange forever! 


Our 1917 De Luxe Book of Diamonds Now Ready FREE 
Mail the coupon and get your free book even if r Se eeu eae 















~ C. you have not yet made up your mind to order. Get BARNARD & CO., Dept. 1099D 

Ps ities) Dig the true facts about diamond qualities and values, § 8.W.Cor.Wabash & Monroe,Chicago 
mond. 14k soll and thousands of beautiful illustrations of the 1917 Without expense or obligatior 
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62. on diamonds offered by any house. please send me Free, postage 'P aid, 
} aes + ners 8 to17 De Luxe Diamond Box 
Gonseregrestiy Mail Coupon, Postal or Letter '. 
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EUGENE ZIMMER- 
MAN has an established 
reputation as a car- 
toonist. 
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He has put some of the 
tricks of his trade into 


a book, 


“CARTOONS AND 
CARICATURES” 
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; bound neatly in 34 mo- 
f rocco, which will be sent 
to you prepaid on re- 








receipt of $1.00. 
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OTHER PEOPLE'S OPINIONS ABOUT BRINGING UP A PUP 
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The Death of Humor 
A‘ LAST the system fiends had com- 
pleted their labors in the humor 
field. After Herculean efforts they had 
succeeded in cata 
loguing every lu- 
dicrous joke and 
lugubrious pun 
that has been per- 
petrated since 
\dam told Eve 
that woman was a 

side issue. 
Their marvelous 
system consisted of 





a card index with a 
nucleus-finding attachment by means of 
which all the disguising variations of sub- 
tle plagiarists and all the confusing 
accretions of changing time 
pierced to the core and each joke traced 


could be 


to its original state. 

Humorous editors, that is to say humor 
editors, hailed the innovation as a needed 
humorous 


boon, and soon every 


O R I 


wet Spring, the hot Summer, the high 
price of gasoline and other calamities. 
Careful observation, however, suggests 
that the flourishing condition of the 
mosquito family is due to existing styles 
in human garb. Children’s legs are 
being recklessly exposed to the attacks 
of the rapacious anopheles. Women’s 
skirts have emulated the necessities of 
life in going up. 

Both the male and the female throat 
is uncovered at all hours of the day 
and night. The mosquito is living on the 
fat of the land. The past few years have 
been big ones for him. The next few 
years promise to be even bigger, what 
with the increasing craze for dancing in 
lace curtains on the greensward and for 
scanty bathing suits. It looks as though 
the country would have to choose be- 
tween retaining the mosquitoes or swath- 
ing its limbs in heavy warm-weather 
garments; and the outlook for the mos- 
quito is emphatically rosy. 
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Sixes and Sevens 

ACIFISTS are inconsistent creatures. 

They draw the line on‘ Onward, 
Christian Soldiers,” but they don’t say a 
word against “‘Here Comes the Bride.” 

# 

In 1914 the United States produced 
515,154 talking machines. Some of 
them ought to make the right man happy. 

- 

Reginald de Koven complains that he 
got only $33.33 1-3 for “O Promise Me.’ 
Well, what of it? It wasn’t a fox trot, 
was it? 

« 


Charity covers a multitude of sins and 
the congressional franking privilege kicks 
the cover off. 

* 

A man’s judgment in picking ; 

usually in his wife’s name. 
* 

If a few more States go 
going to leave a lot of straws with noth- 
ing to do but show the wind 
which way to blow. 


wile is 


“dry,” it is 





publication had the system in 
stalled in its editorial office where 
a single glance could tell if each 
promising contribution had been 
used before. And very soon every 
humorous publication went out 
of business owing to lack of origi 


nal material. 


The Fortunate Mosquito 








* 

If life’s battles were 
but “official dispatches,” 
how easily we could all win! 

+ 

Getting married has its draw- 
backs, but take it from Queen So- 
phie of Greece, being a sister to 
him is no cinch, either. 


naught 
war 











HE SUMMER of 1916 will + 
be remembered—until the To some men religion is a 

summer of 1917——as a season stairway to higher things; to 
overburdened with innumerable others it is a fire-escape 
mosquitoes possessing an inordi- * 
nate thirst for human blood. The Ever notice how seldom the 
apparent increase in the numbers EVERYBODY DOES man who turns the other cheek 
of this ferocious insect has been Consultant—Don't you enjoy good health, madam ? is the man who has cheek to 
variously blamed on the War, the Consulter—| certainly do, doctor. I only wish I had some of it! spare? 
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Little Binks (only lately suburban, but doing his best)—Hackney stock, you think? H’m, well—maybe— 
p'raps a touch o’ Airedale and Ayrshire blood in her, too! 


Told in the Smoker 

66QS AY, I got a good 
one on Jimsby 

last night.” 

“How so?” 

“Tt was raining hard 
when we got off the 
train, and he asked 

\ ; 

\k me to share his um- 
brella.”’ 

“Well, what of that?” 

“You see, I’m quite a bit taller than 
he, so I offered to carry the umbrella.” 

“Ves?” 

“And when we came to my house I 
walked up thé path and left him to get 
rained on.” 

“A pretty mean joke, wasn’t it, keep- 
ing his umbrella?” 

“His umbrella nothing! It was one 
I’d been missing for a week.” 
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Progress 
Knicker—Jones watches the clock. 
Bocker—His father never got further 


than listening for the whistle. 


A Game Winner 
667] HEAR that Huggins sat in at the 
club poker game last night—does 
he appr to be a good sport?” 
“Well, I wouldn’t go so far as to say 
that, but he is one of the gamest winners 
I ever met.” 


Pangs of Conscience 
Jess—Jack is so conscientious! 
Bess—How now? 

Jess—The poor fellow can’t 
which he ought to pay first—his gambling 
debts, or his alimony. 


decide 


Wanted a Rest 
Teacher—This makes four times I’ve 
had to punish you this week, Bobbie. 
What have you to say to that? 
Bobbie—I'm glad it’s Friday, teacher. 


Good Backing 
Simmons—Blowpop thinks his boy is 

the smartest in the world. 
Kimmons—Well, why shouldn’t he? 
His boy seems to be of the same opinion. 


Life and Art 
H* WRITES of the white lights, the ac- 
tors and bright lights 
Of stage and of film and finance, 
Of lobster place sinners and nice little dinners 
In joints where the fast people dance. 
He skilfully handles the intimate scandals 
And gossip of naughty Broadway, 
And thus makes his living by merrily giving 
The tales of this thoroughfare gay. 
Yet never, by day or by night, does he roam 
Two blocks from the little Bronx flat he 
calls home. 


He writes of lush gardens and sweet Dolly 
Vardens 
Afar from the whirl of the town, 
He revels in phrases regarding the daisies 
Which people the meadow and down, 
His essays on farming are perfectly charming, 
And many a citified band 
Allured by his diction has formed a conviction 
That they must go back to the land. 
He lives close to Rector’s on Longacre 
Square, 
And as for the country, he never goes there! 
The moral is—any old moral you please, 
We can’t furnish morals with verses like these. 
—Berton Braley. 
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PRIGGINS was so palpably “in the A S U BT L E U RE Spriggins. How are you this morning? 


dumps” when he came down to 

breakfast tha his wife wisely forbore to 
mention that the cook had almost struck 
bottom in the flour barrel, and she knew 
that it was no time to refer to the fact 
that she must have a new hat for the 
DeSmythe-DeLancy wedding the follow- 
ing Monday. Spriggins found fault with 
the coffee and sneeringly asked his wife 
if the biscuits had not been made of mar- 
ble dust instead of flour because of their 
weight. His good-by to his wife and family and the way 
in which he slammed the door on taking his departure 
caused his wife to say with a sigh, 

“These men, these men! What does possess them 
to act as they do sometimes? Crosser than a bear with 
a sore head and no one knows why—dear me!” 

Approaching the station Spriggins met a friend who 
said gaily, 

“Hello, Spriggins! You’re looking fine to-day!” 

“Oh, thanks!” said Spriggins, smiling for the first 
time in twenty-four hours. 

Turning from the window after buying some tickets 
he faced a neighbor who said, 

“Morning Spriggins. You look fine this morning.”’ 

“Thanks,” said Spriggins with a beaming smile. 

While reading the paper on the train, another friend 
came along and said to Spriggins, “ Hello, Spriggins 
that you? I hardly knew you, you look so young and fit.” 

“Think so?” said Spriggins with concentrated sun- 


By J.L. 





shine in his face. 

Riding up-town in the subway he encountered a 
woman acquaintance who said sweetly, 

“Why, Mr. Spriggins, I was not sure it was you. 
Really, you must have discovered the Fountain of 
Youth, judging from the way you look.” 

The smile on his face was almost sickening when 
Spriggins said, 

“Oh, I guess that is all in your imagination.” 

Entering the building in which his office was, 
the colored janitor tipped his hat and said, 

““Mawnin’, Mistah Spriggins. Yo’ is lookin’ mighty 
well dis mawnin’, sah—jess like a boy, sah.” 

“You just imagine that, Sam,” said Spriggins, but Sam 
got a dime just the same. Entering his oflice, his stenog 
rapher looked up from her desk and said, “Good morn- 
ing, Mr. Spriggins. You are looking well this morning.” 

A customer came in later and said, “‘Good morning, 


shes wD 1508 


Fine? Well, you look it. Holding your 
age mighty well. Never saw you looking 
better.” At ten o’clock Mrs. Spriggins was called to the tele- 
phone to hear her husband say, “That you, Belle? Don’t you 
want to run down-town and lunch with me and then go out and 
get some of the fol-de-rols I suppose you'll have to have for 
the DeSmythe-DeLancy wedding? Come along, dearie.” 

And when she hung up the receiver Mrs. Spriggins said 
with a look of wonderment on her face, ‘‘These men, these 
men! There’s no telling which way the cat will jump when 


? 


it comes to one of them! 
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Office boy—Gee Whiz! An’ when I ast him to raise me wages fifty cents a week he said he couldn’t afford it! 


‘¢T>EMEMBER the house I told 

you I'd bought?” asked Mc- 
Fee, the astute. “It’s a one family, 
detached affair, with a garden 
like the one you wrote the 
poem about—was it you or 
Tennyson? We've got it in 
laid with lettuce and embroid- 
ered with rambling roses. 
Every night before I say my 
prayers I put out the cat, count 
up my children, and see the 
doors are all locked. Every 
thing’s fine, and I’m learning 
to have neighbors. 

“The chap who owns the house on the right of my house” 
and McFee italicized those last two words—“‘ has a wife who is 
areal neighbor. We discovered that as soon as we moved in. 
She came to the front door as soon as the furniture van de- 
parted. Of course we were upset, but she said she hadn’t 
expected us to be set up yet; she’d only called to show us we 
were in a neighborhood where neighbors were friends; that as 
she had lived there some time it was her duty to call first. 

“She explained that she wasn’t in the habit of gossiping, 
for which I heartily thanked her. Gossipy neighbors are 
trouble makers, dinner delayers and progress preventers. Still, 


By ARTEMUS 





McFEE FINDS FRIENDS 


WARD UTTING 


she said, the family in the house ahead 
of us had arranged their furniture in 
so nice a style she thought we might 
like to place ours the same way. 

“Mrs. McFee was waiting in the kitchen, where I had cleared 
a path, with a frying pan in one hand and a coffee pot in the other 
and a bread knife between her teeth, to give me a bite to eat. 
But I could not politely shoo Mrs. Neighbor out of the place, 
so stood there while she suggested that my writing desk be placed 
in a corner of the dining-room, my reference books under the 
front window of the living-room, my filing cabinet behind the 
door in the living-room, and my smoking outfit in the back 
bedroom, upstairs. My library pictures, she said, would look 
nobby in the parlor, and my humidor would look well on the 
buffet in the dining-room, where the knives and forks could 
be placed. Finally I smelled something burning, and excused 
myself. Arabella accused me of already flirting with the 
women of the neighborhood! But she was fooling, of course. 

“That was only the starting of this weman’s neighborli 
ness. I soon discovered that she wanted to spend most of her 
time in our house, and that her pleasure in life was trying to 
mind other people’s business. And when I mentioned this 
fact, in a quite casual way, to some of the men with whom I 
had occasion to ride home, I was told she had been that way so 
long she had got on the nerves of every one. Somebody, they 
agreed, ought to give her a lesson. 





“Old scout, you know me! Although, 
because, perhaps, I am a married man, I 
am afraid of noone. So I tried a brilliant 
scheme; I couldn’t have thought of it in 
a million years, but I read of it some- 
where some years ago. Whenever I in- 
tended doing anything I sent Mrs. Neigh- 
bor a note, asking for her advice in the 
matter. Did she think 5 o’clock in the 
afternoon too early for dinner, as I got 
home at 4:30? Did she think it was go- 
ing to rain? Were strawberries and 
cream all right to eat after a lettuce 
salad? Would a dog injure the rambling 
roses? Would—oh, I can’t begin to re 
member the questions I asked her. And 
when I couldn’t present myself at her 
door, I had one of the boys take notes 
to her. 

“At the start-off she was compli- 
mented; but after a while she saw 
through the scheme and refused to an 
swer the queries. I didn’t stop; note 
followed note; when she didn’t answer 
they were tucked under her door. And 
finally her husband—poor wretch! 
bought me a cigar and told me they 
were going to exchange that house for 
one somewhere else. 

““We moved there only a month ago, 
but we've scores of friends all over the 
neighborhood—friends who let us mind 
our own business.” 


His Waterloo 

‘6 HEN my favorite niece, Gladys 

Mae, went crazy over moving- 
picture stars I did not give her case the 
serious attention that I ought to have 
accorded it, trusting that it would wear 
itself out in the course of time,” con- 
fessed old Festus Pester. ‘‘ And when she 
married young Herb. Flickers, who was 
afflicted with the same disease, I regarded 
the matter philosophically, feeling that it 
was just as well not to spoil more than one 





family with two such rattle heads.” But Chaplin Flickers on their first-born, who 
now, in due and proper season, when they __ is said to be the very image of me, I feel 
have bestowed the name of Charles that it is really too much!” 





TB ~ 
FINE (‘| ire 
: a ¥ Aw 4 i ji : ~ 








TNS 


QWhaa Perret —_—_—-+s 








SPENDTHRI F.T S 

















ance” } 


Maid—Won't you buy a raffle ticket for a poor wounded soldier? 
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Matron—Yes, but gracious, 


I wouldn’t know what to do with a wounded soldier if I won one. 


gain the contrary. Of all com- 
mon things, Talk is the costliest. 
In the end it ranks with the expensive 
luxuries. It displaces larger sums 
of money than anything else, 
excepting ‘‘ Nine-rooms-and-six- 
baths,” an indulgence that for 
the present may seem to be 
equally seductive. The guiding 
ambition of every new-fledged 
American is to become a good 
talker, which, surmounted, is 
speedily followed by success. 

Talk comes in all styles and 
sizes. Nobody can complain 
that the market is ever cornered, or that Talk of any grade is 
scarce. The maximum price maintained ever unabated is, 
therefore, the more remarkable. 

Professional Talk is rated at the head. Here, either the doc- 
tor-man or the lawyer-man controls the stock, for his advice 
consists of Talk reduced to its highest terms. If it is good 
Talk, but not heeded, the money is thrown away. If it is bad 
advice and yet taken, more than money is thrown away. The 
heavy financial outlay is a fact in whichever light you see it. 

All negotiable commodities are as so much deadwood with- 
out Talk. No power on earth can stimulate it but Talk. Any 
judgment that insists that matter does not exist, but only mind, 
wofully underestimates the power of mind, which is quite able 


By TOD 





TALK IS NOT CHEAP 


CHEVENIX 


to move any bulk of matter any day 
in the week. Ever since that colloquy 
in the garden anent the enjoyment of 
fruit in general and the apple in particular, Talk has been 
competent to handle all questions involving the disposition of 
things material. For this purpose, Talk defies logic, morals, 
justice; and it surpasses any mechanical apparatus from the 
prehistoric down to Edison. 

The extensive assortment of New Thought is not to be 
compared with just Talk. One is theory, the other accomplish- 
ment. New Thought without Talk is unthinkable, just as Talk 
with the inspiration of New Thought is untalkable. 

Talk persists for all sorts and conditions of men and women. 
It is distributed more or less usefully, but under the best regu- 
lations mistakes will sometimes happen. The most disastrous 
is when the Talker is not suited to the disposition and need of 
the Talkee. In such a violence has been known to 
result. 

This shows that it takes at least two to make Talk successful. 
So there is a movement on foot, when an audience is concerned, 
to order an examination of each candidate for admission. If he 
be a proper subject for the Talker or Talkers to talk to he shall 
be let to buy a ticket, but if non-absorbent, he shall be turned 
away. 

Notwithstanding somebody said—was it Shakespeare?— 
“One word is as good as another,” implying that Talk is cheaper 
than can at present be admitted, it is a fact that considerable 
verbal waste is going on all the time. 
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EASILY SATISFIED 





Modern débutante (to fiancé)—Do you know, dear, | could be perfectly contented in a little home like this ? 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY DISCUSS A UNION OF MARRIED MEN 


By LOU 


“BY EVERYTHING they got strikes this year and by 
everything they got unions,” commented Max Mar- 
kowitz, the skirt manufacturer, while glancing at the head- 
lines of an evening paper. 

“Sure,” jested Henry Sha- 
piro, Markowitz’s brother-in- 
law and bookkeeper, “even 
when two people get married 
there’s a union and pretty soon 
they got little walking delegates 
running around making de- 
mands.” 

“You're laughing and by 
you it’s a joke,” continued 
Markowitz earnestly, “‘but be- 
lieve me if you was a manufac- 

turer or a married man, you would laugh from the other side 
of your face when you even hoid the woid ‘UNION.’ And I 
mean the marriage union too. Only yesterday night I was 
playing a little ‘auction’ with Grossman and Louis Marcus; 
it was only eleven o’clock and I was out more than four dol- 
lars, but what does Minnie do? She hollered that we should 
be ashamed of ourselves gambling so late. I was ashamed 
myself the way she was acting in front of my friends—high 
class business men with swell ratings—because I wouldn’t go 
to the movies with her and kept my appointment by pinocle. 
She looked like she wanted to see us shoveling coal a million 
feet under the oith, instead of dealing cards on five floors up- 
stairs. Believe me, it ain’t the woikingmen what has real 
griev—griev—what does Davis the union delegate call it?” 
“Grievances,” replied Henry. 
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“Yes, grievances,” affirmed Markowitz. “It’s the hus- 
bands what’s got real big ones. They are notting but errand 
boys and check writers while the weiber are the bosses and 
money spenders! It’s about time there was an end to women 
stopping our pleasures.”’ 

“Nu,” suggested Henry, “why not form a union from hus- 
bands, an Independent Husbands’ Protective Union, and v4 

‘That ain’t such a bad idee,” interrupted Markowitz half in 
earnest. “Is it?” 

“Soitenly it ain’t a bad idee,” replied Henry smilingly. 
“If the unions help all the people what are bossed too much, 
why shouldn’t the organizing a union help.the husbands? ‘In 
union there is strength,’ like my night school teacher said. Let 
the husbands get together, make out a full list of demands like 
the skoit makers’ union, and if the weiber do not give in, let 
them go out on strike and refuse to sign checks. Everybody 
has been striking ex- 
cepting husbands; why 
not them? Let them 
demand increases too! 
Increases in the hours 
of pinocle!” 

**Ah, that would be 
great!” approved Mar- 
kowitz longingly. 

“With midnight as 
aminimum,” continued 
Henry. 

‘“*What’s mini- 
mum?” inquired Mar- 
kowitz. i tl 
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LONG 


Can't you keep yer feet?” 


“What's ailin’ you, Pa Sedley ? 


“Min-i-mum, min-i-mum,” stam- 
mered Henry, “‘what’s the difference 
what it is; I can’t tell you exactly—but 
it’s in all union demands—it’s the least 
what you'll take and the most what’ll 
you'll get. But that ain’t all what you 
must demand. Even if you only want 
one thing, ask for a dozen and maybe 
you'll get one. Ask also for a reduction 
in the number of your wives’ hats and 
gowns a season.” 

“That would be grand!” exclaimed 
Markowitz, nodding his head. 

“That ain’t all,” maintained Henry. 
“You must demand the right to be ab- 
sent from home one night a week with- 
out explanations and come home late a 
couple times without lectures!” 

“Fine—fine!”” mumbled Markowitz. 

“And you must also stop,”’ continued 
Henry, “by putting with your demands, 
weiber from going through their hus- 
bands’ pockets and reading their hus- 
bands’ mail.” 

“Right—right!” agreed Markowitz. 

“And you must be allowed,” asserted 
Henry emphatically, “to smoke any 
amount, any time, any place and any 
brand!” 

“Wonderful—wonderful!” repeated 
Markowitz. 

“And weiber should stay where they 
belong—in the home!” cried Henry ora- 
torically. “They shouldn’t run around 
a whole day! You must demand that 
they stay in the house and make their 
own dresses, their own skoits, their x4 

“What do you mean, make their 
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own skoits?”’ broke in Markowitz with 
surprise. 

“Just what I said,” asserted Henry. 

“And kill the skoit business!” cried 
Markowitz angrily. ‘Not for mine! I 
never did and never will believe in unions. 
Skoit Unions or Pants Unions—Suffra- 
giskes or Husbands’ Unions—I wouldn’t 
join a union even if I could play pinocle 
from Saturday night till Sunday morn- 
ing. What are you sitting around do- 
ing notting, Henry? 
You think you're a 
union maker? You’re 
a notting!” 


Wept 
Un Honored 
Sung 
Jinks—Of all public 
servants, the vice-pres- 
ident of the United 
States is least known 
and soonest forgotten. 
Binks—What about 
the chairman of the 
house committee? 





He Ought to Know 

Hynx— Jove, that 
fellow Borrows is a 
clever chap; he knows 
more about the clubs 4 . 
in this town than any 
man I know. 

Jynx—yYes, the fel- 
lows say he’s well 
posted everywhere. 











Ke me b/e 


ISLAND, NEW YORK 


“I’m keepin’ ‘em all right; but gol ding it, they can’t keep me!” 


Would Help Some 
“WE SHOULD all do something to 
make other people happy,” said 
the sanctimonious person. 
“Yes, even if it is only to let them 
alone,” added the unregenerate one. 


Respectfully Referrred 
Pater Familias—Cheer up, little son— 
you'll be President some day! 
Little son—Aw, tell that to sis! 
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A LONG-STANDING GRIEVANCE 
Hen—lI've been scratching hard all day, but not one of these 


gentlemen will offer me a seat! 














VAIN 1 LONGINGS. 





’‘D LIKE to be a belted earl, with pedigree majestic; I’d 

have a charm for every girl, the foreign and domestic. 

For well we know that modern girls will turn down ster- 

ling merit, if they can land some belted earls—statistics all 

declare it. I’d like to be a belted duke, a belted prince 

or markiss; but all such longings are a fluke—no blue blood’s 
in my carcase! 

I’m sad, and weary of my grind; I’d like to be a preacher; 
for every one is good and kind to that uplifting creature. While 
I am peddling dippy pomes, and walking on my uppers, the 
preacher goes to cozy homes, and tackles chicken suppers. If 
I go to a farmer’s shack and ask him for a sinker, a lot of wood 
I have to whack, and labor like a tinker. But if the pastor 
ambles there, with joy the women greet him; they lead him to 
the easy chair, and to fried chicken treat him. Oh, nothing is 
too rich or good or costly for the pastor; while I am sawing 
knotty wood, and sweating fast and faster. 

I'd like to be a millionaire, and have the rich man’s guerdon; 
though moralists may preach, and swear that riches are a bur- 
den, I feel quite sure it’s better far (though such thoughts may 
seem shocking) to travel in a motor car than be forever walking. 
All day I tramp the dreary street, to gain an honest nickel; 
I’m wearing out my trusty feet, and I am in a pickle. I see the 
idle rich go by, in cars that whiz like thunder; and you'll forgive 
me if I sigh, and wish I had their plunder. 

Ah, put such longings on the shelf, for thoughts like these are 
yellow; I’m really glad I am myself, and not some other fellow. 
For while I envy t’other chap, who drifts into my vision, no 
doubt he thinks I have a snap, and that my life’s elysian. 





The Bright Side 
é6¢TT WAS indeed terrible,” we said, “to have the dynamite 
blow the other man into small pieces and the Great 
Beyond and you yourself almost into the middle of the subse- 
quent week, instead of blowing out the stump which you were 
desirous of eradicating from the hillside.” 

“Yes,” he replied, “but it was not as bad as it might 
have been. You see, he was telling a funny story that I 
had heard many times before, and the explosion came just 
when I should have been compelled to laugh heartily or have 
him sulk all the rest of the afternoon.” 


It Depends 
“When do you cover your furniture?” 
* Depends upon how much company we have.” 





THEIR PROBABLE INFERENCE 
66 MET a group of about a dozen persons down the road. 
apparently greatly perturbed and running for their 
lives,” said a motorist who had halted his car in front of 
Gap Johnson’s gate, to inquire the way to Torpidity. “What 
was the cause of their actions?” 

“Well,” replied the best-known citizen of Rumpus Ridge. 
Ark., ‘‘them’s some of my wife’s kinfolks that have been mak- 
ing us a nice long visit, interspersed with eating us out of house 
and home, differing with me on politics, religion, the manage- 
ment of children and dogs, and several other little matters, and 
borrowing my money and wearing my clothes—such of ’em as 
were created by nature for that purpose—and so on and so 
forth. I got sorter tired of it after a while, and when wife 
‘lowed I ort to give ’em a hint I incidentally cracked down on 
the bunch of ’em with my gun, and says I, ‘I don’t want to 
hurt your feelings, nor nuth’n’ that-a-way, but if the last con- 
taminated one of you ain’t off’m the place in five minutes I'll 
fill you so full of holes that your hides won’t hold anything 
thinner than hazel brush.’ I reckon they thought they wasn’t 
wanted.” 





Ambiguous 
Blondine—Did you say Bennie Beanbrough married a 
model young woman? 


Brunetta—I said he married a young woman model. 








will you please buy me the cake with the embroidery on it ?” 


“ Mother, 
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WEST POINT 


Anne—They say that a sailor has a girl in every port; what can you soldiers do? 
Dick—Pray for an assignment to coast-defense. 
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HE Débutante’s Mamma sighed 
happily. 


“I never—positively never— 
enjoyed anything so much since I saw 
the Russian Ballet last winter,” she said. 

“But didn’t you think it was awfully 
boring?” said the Débutante. 

“Not at all. I hope that I am one 
who can appreciate real art when I see 
it, my dear,” replied Mamma. 

“But they didn’t say a word all 
through the play,” complained the Dé- 
butante. 

The Critic was moved to speech. 

“You are talking of ‘ Pierrot the Prodi- 
gal,’ are you not?” he asked. 

“Ves, we are,”’ replied the Débutante. 
“And I know it was art; but why didn’t 
they talk?” 

“*What is the good of a book,’”’ quoted 
the Critic, “‘without pictures or con- 
versations?’ To my mind ‘Pierrot the 
Prodigal’ was as high a type of histrionic 
expression as has been presented here in 
many moons. It was simply and sheerly 
beautiful. And the work of the players 
was of an unusually high order.” 

“IT thought Marjorie Patterson was 
dear,” admitted the Débutante; “and 
that little girl who played Phrynette 
Have you ever seen such glorious hair in 
your life?” 

“Her hair was a—er—a crowning tri- 
umph,”’ said the Critic without shame. 

The Débutante giggled, but the rest of 
the group held stern silence. 

“The work of the rest of the com- 
pany,” said the Critic apologetically, 
“was of a very high order, especially 
that of Paul Clerget. He was, to my 
mind, the bright particular star of the 
performance. His acting was nothing 
less than masterly.” 





CURTAINS 


By CYRIL ANDREW 


“Ts it true that he was a Belgian ac- 
tor?” asked the Débutante’s Mamma. 

“A Belgian manager,” corrected the 
Critic. “His theatre, owing to the pre- 
vailing unpleastantness over there, is 
not in operation. I may say that we 
should be thankful to the war at least 
for the opportunity it has given us of 
seeing so finished an actor as Clerget.” 

“Well, I don’t care—I was bored,” 
said the Débutante. ‘To sit through 
a whole evening and not hear a word 
spoken to explain the action—why, I 
couldn’t follow it half the time. I don’t 
like a play where I have to think.” 

The Critic opened his mouth as if to 
say something, but prudently closed it 
with the remark stifled unsaid. I hastened 
to shift the conversation to less perilous 
territory. 

“Who has seen ‘The Intruder’?” I 
asked. “I’m rather at a loss about it, 
and I’d like some expert opinions. I 
think it is a splendidly constructed piece, 
but lacking in life—real life, I mean.” 

“For which let us be truly thankful,” 
said the Critic severely. “I like to see 
a play once in a while that is purely—- 
well—theatrical. There have been too 
many surgical operations on life in the 
theatres of late. ‘The Intruder’ doesn’t 
pretend to be anything but artificial. 
The dialogue is good, the acting is good, 
the construction is good. What more 
can you ask, except that it shall reflect 
life truly? And if it reflected life truly 
it would lose much of its charm. I am 
satisfied that ‘The Intruder’ is a very 
good play, and I wish that there were 
more like it here now.” 

The Débutante’s Mamma, who had 
been waiting with some impatience for 
the Critic to close, took up the cudgels. 


“I liked ‘The Intruder’,” she said, 
“because I was really thrilled. I can- 
not believe that a play that really thrills 
one can be bad. There is so much in our 
life nowadays that it is unusual really to 
be thrilled over anything.” 

The Critic looked deeply interested. 

“T had never thought of making your 
criterion a basis for a criticism,”’ he said, 
“but there issomething init. The thrills 
were genuine, brought about by material 
that was strictly artificial. It goes to 
show the excellence of the material, if 
nothing more.” 

“What do you think of the plays this 
year as compared with those of last sea- 
son?” I asked. “It seems to me that 
the average is somewhat lower. We 
haven’t had a ‘Boomerang’ or a ‘Fair 
and Warmer’ by any means. What is 
your opinion?” 

“Tt’s a little early to complain,” said 
the Critic. ‘After a while the failures 
will be weeded out, and—at least I hope 
so—a few successes will be with us.” 

“TI should think that the managers 
would have enough sense to pick the bad 
plays from the good ones,” said the Dé- 
butante’s Mamma. “Surely there must 
be some base for selection. Any one of 
ordinary sense and taste who knew any- 
thing about the drama could say whether 
or not a play was bad or good, don’t you 
think?” 

“The selection of good plays and the 
rejection of bad ones would be, as you 
suggest, comparatively easy,” answered 
the Critic; “but good or bad, there is no 
one so gifted as to tell that thing for 
which managers sell their immortal souls 
—that criterion which determines the suc- 
cess or failure of a play, be it good, bad, 
or indifferent—What The Public Wants.” 
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Suffrage Facts and Fancies—by Anna Cadogan Etz 


The Suffrage Worker a Wily Deceiver 

Wo the suffragist is asking the 

man in the street to vote for 
woman suffrage she blandly assures him 
that she is not trying to take anything 
away from him or to do anything but 
make him glad that he was born. Since 
9,070 men way back in Kansas in 1867 
showed that they believed her by going 
to the polls and indicating that they were 
willing to take a chance that votes for 
women would not in any way interfere 
with the facts of comfortable living, not 
far from three million men in various 
States at various times have followed the 
notable example of those pioneer Kansans, 

Is the suffragist’s contention all wool 
and a yard wide? Recent facts from 
Denmark indicate that while woman 
suffrage may not be the gold brick its 
enemies claim, yet it is not true that it 
takes nothing away from men or that it 
changes in no way the status of comfort- 
able living dear to men through long 
custom. What adds significance to the 
news from Denmark is the fact that while 
the women of that country were given 
the right to vote over a year ago they 
have never been given the chance to vote. 
Why? Well, the men say that an elec- 
tion in the feverish state of the public 
mind due to the war would be a risk too 
great to take. 

And what do the women say? They 
say that it’s a poor compliment the poli- 
ticians are paying the people of Denmark 
and they insinuate that the men have 
cold feet, as they say, on the question of 
woman suffrage; and that, while once 
given, the vote can’t be taken away, yet 
by dilly-dallying the men wish to put off 
the evil day. 

In fact the men of Denmark have al- 
ready found out that in giving women the 
vote men have lost something precious 
from their lives, and that the women are 
not at all the same as they were during 
the countless years of their political in- 
competence. 

The women, so the report runs, though 
never having cast a vote, yet spiritually 
exude as they walk along the streets an 
impression of power and dignity. In 
short—they know they are some pump- 
kins and they show it. Instead of stay- 


ing meekly in the home and taking their 
political opinions from their menfolk they 
are buzzing about organizing study clubs 
in which they ponder for themselves the 
science of government to the end that if 
they ever do get the chance to vote, 
something will drop. 

More than this: Men who prided 
themselves on “never talking politics to a 
woman” are seen everywhere doing ex- 
actly that thing but with an expression on 
their faces which plainly tells the ob- 
server “Hang it all! I don’t like it but 
I have to do it!”” Why do they have to? 
Because if they don’t their womenfolk 
may be led astray and vote ‘with the 
wrong party. Horrid thought! 

And this is the last straw: The women 
refuse to take the men’s say-so that, one 
and all, they should walk lamblike into 
the folds of the established political 
parties. They even declare that they 
do not see why they should join any polit- 
ical party whatsoever. 

The lesson of Denmark is plain for 
those who run to read: When the suffrage 
worker tells you in her most insinuating 
manner that you will lose nothing by giv- 
ing women the vote, don’t believe her, 
Mr. Man. If the comfort and satisfaction 
of your life depend on having your wo- 
menfolk take their opinions hot off your 
griddle; if you like to run politics to suit 
your own masculine instinct with no refer- 
ence to what the mother-half of the com- 
munity thinks about it—you are riding 
for a fall when you vote “yes” on the 
woman suffrage amendment. 

If, in short, if you are not, as John 
Stuart Mill long ago said men were not, 
ready to live with an equal—then hustle 
to the polls and vote “no” while the op- 
portunity is yours. The time is short. 


Again the Husband Is the Panacea 

6s]’LL TELL YOU what, fellers,” said 

the leading oracle of the ham- 
let as he drew his chair into the circle 
that daily surrounded the stove in the 
general store of Mugville, “we farmers 
don’t begin to get the number of Con- 
gressmen we ought to have. I was read- 
ing in a magazine just last night how 
thirty out of every hundred voters are 
farmers yet only three per cent of the 


members of Congress ever owned a farm 
or pitched a load of hay. But the law- 
yers! My, they own Congress. Sixty 
per cent of the Congressmen are lawyers 
and there aren’t but 12,000 lawyers in 
the whole country. It’s a darn shame.” 

“Oh, you needn’t feel so sorry for 
yourselves,”’ piped in the village seam- 
stress, who was waiting for her change at 
the calicocounter. “Why don’t you farm- 
ers use your votes to elect farmers to 
Congress? There’s nothing to stop you,”’ 
and she tartly added: ‘It isn’t for farmers 
to worry about not being represented in a 
country where, save in a few Western 
States, fully half of the adult population 
hasn’t any representation in Congress at 
all or any way to secure any.” 

And as she picked up her bundle, 
counted her change, and trotted out of 
the store, the men with one accord ex- 
claimed: ‘‘My, isn’t she the sour ball! 
What she needs is a husband.” 


TIME 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


I’ ALL the time the women take, 
On streets throughout the States, 
To plead for powers political, 
From their enfranchised mates; 
If all the hours they spend indoors, 
In meetings where they plan 
New ways to win the vote they crave 
From too reluctant man; 
If all the minutes spent in calls 
On voters and their wives, 
And given to letters and to pleas, 
And pestering people’s lives; 
And all the long and dreary times, 
Besieging halls of state, 
Where legislators show them how 
To meekly beg and wait; 
And all the seconds spent in thoughts 
On how to gain the goal; 
If all this could be garnered up, 
In one stupendous whole, 
And lavished on some problem great 
Of sin or lack or wrong, 
It might wrest wondrous good from ill, 
And make some weakness strong. 
And so the wonder grows that men 
Can let the golden hours 
Go by in waste while women use 
Their proved and splendid powers 
In fighting for the simple rights 
That Justice metes to all, 
While greater problems to the race 
With dire insistence call. 














HUMOR FROM FOREIGN 














On Their Honeymoon 
“Was fehlt Dir heute, Liebster? Du bist so wort- 
Ye karg.”" 
Clear “Werzeihe, ich fahle mich wirklich sehr krank. 
Muss mich gestern sehr erkaltet haben. Kopfweh, 
Zahnschmerzen, mein altes Rheuma——” 

“O, dann ist ja alles gut, ich hatte schon Angst, 
Du warest wegen etwas bése auf mich!” 

“‘What’s the matter to-day, dear, you’re 
so silent?” 

“Pardon me, but I really feel ill. I must 
have caught cold yesterday. I’ve a head- 
~~ ache, toothache and my old rheuma- 
Mi) iyi tism——” 

YW “Oh, then it’s all right, I was afraid that 
; Sesvece WPCA you were angry with me.”—Fliegende 
paeeies h Blaetter (Munich). 





‘Was wirden Sie tun, Fraulein, wenn ich Sie jetzt 
plotzlich kussen warde?"’ 
“Ach, das ware dann nicht mehr plotzlich." 


“What would you do if I were to kiss you 
all of a sudden?” 

“Tt wouldn’t be all of a sudden—now.” 
—M eggendorfer-Blaetter (Munich). 
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Sweep (who is to be called up in a few days, 
pointing to staff uniform)—lI shall be wear- 
ing them things next week, mate.-~Punch 
(London). 


Child—Doesn’t it make the fish awfully 
cross, us washing in their water?—London 
Opinion. 
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Enjoying Life 

**Zu bequem ist er im Sommer! Da nimmt er sich 
eine Laute mit, die er nicht spielt; drei Bucher, die er 
nicht liest; und eine Frau, die er nicht kusst!” 

“Oh, it’s almost too comfortable in sum- 
mer! You take a guitar with you that you 
don’t play, three books that you don’t read, 
and a girl that you don’t kiss.’”’—Lustige 
Blaetter (Berlin). 





The Fixers 


“C'est trés joli de changer l'heure. . . .” oi 
“Qu'attendent-ils donc pour changer le barometre! 


“Tt’s a fine idea to change the time. . . .” 
“Why don’t they go ahead and change 


the barometer?”’—Le Rire (Paris). 
































KNOW THE FACTS ABOUT YOUR OWN COUNTRY 


In a Few Days You Will Exercise Your Most Important 
Right as a Citizen of This Great Republic by Help- 
ing to Decide Who is to be Your Next President. 


To Make a Wise Choice of Candidates It Is Important That You Should Know American 
Facts Bearing on the Great Vital Questions of the Hour. 

ARE YOU YOURSELF PREPARED to Contribute YOUR SHARE to a State of 
National Righteousness Through a Real Knowledge of the Great Events and the Principles 
Back of Them That Have Made Us the Rich, Powerful Country We Are Today P 
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MEN COULD NOT LIVE WITHOUT SOMETHING 
WORTH FIGHTING FOR 


The sturdy Pilgrim Fathers who settled New England, the Huguenots and 
Cavaliers who established homes in the southern wilderness, were men to whom 
the righteousness of fighting for what they believed to be right was as deep a religious 
onviction as their fear of and trust in God. It is to men of this type that we owe 
the America we enjoy today—won and held together by fighting for the right. It 
is from such stock as this that our great leaders sprang—our Washingtons, Jeffer- 
sons, Franklins, Jacksons, Lincolns, Clevelands, whose uncompromising stand for 
nght, regardless of consequences, is so clearly brought out in these volumes. 


Do You Believe in Unpreparednesss? Read the story of the capture and 
ourning of Washington by a handful of British troops during the war of 1812, as 
narrated by the historian Benson J. Lossing, one of the many incidents that occurred 
during our last war with a European power showing the iniquity of unpreparedness. 
_ This is only one of hundreds of thrilling stories told in these volumes that are 
raught with deep meaning to ev ery citizen of the United States at this hour. 


° 
A Nation’s Greatest Strength the Homogeneity of its People — 
‘homogeneity in ideals, in patriotic aspirations, in undivided allegiance—if not in 
face. There can be no great singers, no great actors, without great audiences 
educated to an appreciation of their art. Likewise, there can be no great leaders 
. American political life without great followers, educated in a knowledge and to 
‘2 appreciation of the heroic achievements of those immortal characters to whom 
We owe the inception and perpetuation of our national institutions. 


Facts Every American Should Know 


No American home, rich or poor, can afford to be without 
this patriotic and exhaustive story of our Great Republic, 
giving the real facts, told in an interesting, masterful way 
by Historians like McMaster, Parkman, Prescott, Bancroft, 
Lossing, Hildreth, Irving; Statesmen like Franklin, Jeffer- 
son, Lodge; Journalists like Greeley, Watterson, Halstead 
—every phase of our national history by an acknowledged 
authority—in 


THE GREAT REPUBLIC 


An Illustrated History of the American People 
By the 


MASTER HISTORIANS 


Trade conditions have made it possible for us to secure on favorable 
terms a few sets of these four intensely interesting volumes, in which the 
editors have connected into one vivid and fascinating narrative the wonder- 
ful stories told by men of inspired genius of our rise from humble beginnings 
to our present proud position, and as our own contribution towards real 
PREPAREDNESS at this opportune time we will offer these sets, while 
they last, to quick buyers at 


A WONDERFUL BARGAIN 


$197 


For the Set 





Cloth Binding, Gold Decorations 


100 ILLUSTRATIONS 


Buckram 


1508 PAGES 


VOLUMES 


Size 8 x 578 


inches 
I inche . ° 

1/2 inches Printed in large, clear type from new 
thick plates, on a pure white paper. 











ORDER NOW Four Volumes For Less Than The Price of One — 
books that will stimulate patriotism, that will entertain you, and fascinate 
your children. that will give them a taste for reading that is worth while, 
which they would get in no other way—BUT YOU MUST BE PROMPT. 
There are not many sets, and the price only $1.97, delivered, carriage pre- 
paid. First come, first served. 


jJ-10-28 
een Subscription Co., 407 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 

Enclosed find $1.97, in full payment for the four volume set of The Great Republic Send 
i books, carriage prepaid, to 
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Big businessmen started read- 
ing “The Men Who Are Making 
America,” now running in Leslie's, 
because it was being written by 


B. C. FORBES, the country’s lead- 


ing industrial and financial writer. 


Big and little businessmen, and 
the rest of the country, too, are 
reading it now because they 
realize that it is the greatest history 
of modern American enterprise ever 
compiled. 





Leslie's 


Mlustrated Weekly New spaper 
Evicbhehed in 35 














Mr. Forbes writes of J. Ogden 


Armour in this week’s issue. 


$5.00 brings Leslie’s for a year, sub- 
scription to begin with first Forbes article 
if requested. 


Leslie's 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 


Established in 1855 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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Passing Sentences 


ING W. LARDNER’S delightful “ Busher,” after scoring heavily in 
the magazine columns, steps to the bat in the uniformof a book. 
(“You Know Me Al,” The George H. Doran Company; net $1.25.) Those 
fans who followed the adventures of this excruciating lubber from the 
“sticks” will welcome him back. Those who have yet to make the ac. 
quaintance of the big pitcher have a most amusing time in store. 
¢ 

“When a Man’s a Man,” by Harold Bell Wright (Chicago, The Book 
Supply Company; net, $1.35) follows the line of his former books in that it 
is laid in the West, the country where a man must be truly a man or be cast 
out. That is, it used to be that way. This work is a thrilling tale of cattle. 
ranching in the unregenerate days. It is full of action and excitement, but 
somehow it would seem that more profanity and less nobility of character 
would make the cowboys appear more true to life. However, aside from 
that small matter, the book is an excellent one, and will repay reading, 

¢ 

Louise Burleigh and Edward Hale Bierstadt have produced a play of 
prison-life under the title of “Punishment.” (New York; Henry Holt & 
Company; net, $1.00). It is an exposition of methods and manners in a 
large prison of modern times in our own Nation. Crooked politics, stub- 
born convictions of the old-school wardens, and hatred of their jailors by the 
convicts fall at the touch of a woman’s hand, and the reader is shown what 
good could be accomplished by the introduction of proper methods in our 
prisons. Asa study, “Punishment” is worth reading. 

.. 

Boyd Cable has produced, in “ Action Front” (New York; E. P. Dutton& 
Company; net, $1.35) a series of tales of the Great War based on the slender 
themes of censored news-dispatches. He has given us a number of well- 
written, interesting stories of the various phases of life at the Front; 
humorous, tragic, death and laughter running so close together as to be 
indistinguishable. Taken all in all, “Action Front” is as good as the best 
of the war-books, and considerably better than most. 

# 

Kathleen Norris’ latest book (“The Heart of Rachael,’ Doubleday, Page 
& Company; $1.35) is distinctly up to the standard of her former work, if 
not a bit above some of it. Her heroine achieves success and happiness by a 
somewhat diverse route; it is a study of one born to the purple, so to speak— 
at least to what we in the United States are prone to call the purple—who 
discovered the futility of it all and seeks her real goal independent of her 
surroundings. It has always been supposed to be hard to rise above one’s 
surroundings; the difficulty of rising when the surrounding people consider 
one’s rise to be a fall has not been touched on heretofore. Miss Norristells— 
but read the book yourself. 


Mirandy’s Ghost—an Episode of Hallowe’en 
By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 


BBER see a Ghos’? Why yes— Sot dar all de night, an’ den 
Ah’ve seed dozens, mo’ or less. | When de daylight come again 

Seen ’em black, an’ seen ’em white, Crep’ along de road down back 
In de dark, an’ in de light, To de hen-house by de shack, 
Raisin’ jest no end o’ muss, Watchin’ all de time to see 
And a-actin’ scandalous. Ef dat Ghos’ done lef’ de tree. 
One come hyar one holler-e’en— Wall, to cut de story down, 
Meanes’ Ghos’ ah’ve ebber seen. Mistur Spook, he’d skipped de town, 
Riz up dar by yander tree; An’ when ah come in de do’ 
Shook a bony hand at me; Seed dat he’d been dar for sho— 
With a gurglin’ sort o’ sneer Et up all mah pies, an’ den 
Says, says he, “Git out o’ here!”’ "Loped wiv mah ole speckilled hen! 
Me? Ah lit jest like I know Yass, mah Honey, ah confess 
Hit war Satan at de do’; Ah’ve seed dozens mo’ or less— 
Run a mile, den los’ mah breath; But if DAT ole Spook comes back, 
Sot down jest plain skeert to death; Massy, but he’ll git a crack! 
Warn’t no sounds around at all When dis cabin next he hants 


’Cept dat Ghos’s spooky call. He'd bes’ wear cast-iron pants! 











The 
was pu 
of eco 
and rey 
0'Lear 
break «¢ 

Toc 
ing lo 
(Lear 
aminat 
what v 
class rt 
(Lear 
locomo 
note to 

“No. 
repair: 
new en 


Sr 
And 


That « 
And si 


In her 
By ; 
And g: 
Like 
And ¢! 
(That’ 


In the 
I wi 
{ By th 
On 
And in 
Til 1 








or =o 








The Pioneef Press 
N DAYS when scribes on slabs of stone 
I Were wont to carve and batter, 
There must have been an awful lot 
Of heavy reading matter 


No light, ephemeral conceits, 
Or literary fluff, 

Such as the public loves today, 
But solid, lasting stuff. 


The poet of that virile age 

Must needs, at put-the-shot, train 
Ere he was equal to the feat 

Of “tossing off” a quatrain. 


The publicist who hurled his screeds 
At any one at fault 

Committed, when his aim was true, 
Not libel, but assault. 


When suffrage workers rained their tracts 
On crowds in street and park, 

They must, upon the hardest heads, 
Have left some sort of mark. 


But happy was the writer then, 
As, full of spark and sizzle, 
He drove, instead of “trenchant pen,” 
A biting, gouging chisel!—IW’. E. Nesom. 


He Was Truthful 

The Boggs River and Northern Railroad 
was putting into effect a most rigid practice 
of economy. Locomotives were patched 
and repaired with old parts and pieces until 
O'Leary, the shop foreman, threatened to 
break down under the strain. 

Tocap the climax, one day, a wornout look- 
ing locomotive was placed in the shops. 
(Leary was asked to give it a thorough ex- 
amination with a view to ascertaining just 
what would be required to put it in first 
dass running shape. That same afternoon 
(Leary, having completed his review of the 
locomotive, dispatched the following laconic 
note to headquarters: 

“No. 36—in today. To put in complete 
repair: jack up her whistle and build a 
new engine underneath.” 


A Tyrol Yodel 
tT Tyrol Alps one glorious day, 
Strolled Luura Lee and I; 
Around us the Tyrol laurel lay, 
And she sang “‘ Die Lorelei.” 
That oral lay was sweet to me, 
And sweet was the lure o’ Laura Lee. 


In her gay apparel Laura lay 
By a spiral Tyrol tree 
And gazed on a dim aan far away, 
Like an isle, or a coral key; 
And the lure o’ Laura thrilled me through. 
That’s what a Tyrol tour’ll do.) 


In the coral ear o’ Laura. low 
I whispered love that day, 
By the Tyrol laurel lay her beau, 
On the sorrel Laura lay ) 
And in Tyrol peril there I'll be, 
Till I tire o’ the lure o” Laura Lee. 
—Charles Le roy Edson. 


His Voice 
Visilor—Is he a bass? 
Impresario—No, he is a base deception. 
tee 
A Sherbet is mare tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 


tives: «mole of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C.W. 
Adbott & Co. Baltimore, Ma. (Adv.) 
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35 Years’ 
Experience 


erfected the GEM. 
Made it simple—yet 
efficient. Sturdy — 
yet light. Conveni- 
ent— yet compact. 
Handsome — yet low 


oad _ 


riced, everything an 


deal razor should be. are always ready 
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The Only Blade 


The GEM DAMAs- 
KEENE Blade fits most 
safeties. Perfectly 
balanced — gives 
DOUBLE Service. 


on a BIL LION 


SALI Se 


i 


LEADING 
DEALERS 


- 
aoe 


7 for 35c. 


sores 





GEM AMASKEENf 


RAZOR 


fo a swift, 
time — and GEM lasts for years. 
a GEM wears out—we'll then know how long they last, but. 
until then, your guess is as good as ours. 
beards - 
GEM CUTLERY CoO., Inc., New York 
Canadian Branch: 591 St. Catherine St. W., Montreal 


You're Always 
‘Next! 


BLADES 


soft, smooth shave — at any 
Some far-off day — when 


Used 35 YE ARS 


—and we've yet to see a worn-out GEM 














cers: 
5 
- 


Outfit includes 
Shaving Frame 
and Stropping 
Handle with 7 
DAMASKEENE 
Blades in sturdy 
handsome Case. 


Service 
fora 
Dollar- 
Bill 




















his habit of stripping off the 


The Unconventionality of Kipling— 


veneers and penetrating the 


shams of civilization, of putting the naked facts before you 


just as they are, is the secret of 
of the relish of all male readers for 


Rudyard Kipling 
who is seen at his best, in that wonderful freshness 
and vigor, of style that electrified the English 
reading world, in the 
LOTUS EDITION (Imported) 


which the misfortunes of war in the publishing 
trade abroad have made it possible for us to of- 
fer, while they last, at 


A Real Bargain 


Only Ss 1 Re for the 


Entire Set 

Each Volume 634 x 4'4 inches Big Bold Type 

Attractive Cloth Binding Gold Decorations 
Six volumes containing the marvelous stories of Life in 
the Jungle, of Oriental Biya and Sensuousness, of the 
British Soldier in Peace and War, and his deathless Poems 
which once read are never forgotten. The same contents 
usually found in 10-volume editions. We prepay carriage, a 
but you must ORDER NOW before the small supply is 
exhausted. i 
Be sure to send for your set Fe-Deg and learn about aN 
the other Imported Sets in the Great Authors Library 
Series. @ 

- 


the unmistakable intensity 


are KE AMG 


Va 





Bru nowtes Subscription Co., 
116 Brunswick Bidg., ” New York City 


a... find $1.70 for the six-volume set of Kipling, 


carriage prepaid. Also maillist of other Imported Sets. 








odbc: URNA 














The Sins 
of the Children 


By COSMO HAMILTON 


Author of ‘‘The Blindness of Virtue’”’ 





A Story of Youth’s Temptations 














= E SINS OF THE CHILDREN” 

is a novel of American family 
life, illustrating the dangers to young 
people that come from a lack of knowl- 
edge of sex truths. 


Mr. Hamilton has handled a difficult || 
theme fearlessly but delicately, and a more 
charming love story than that of big, honest | | 
Peter Guthrie and Bettie Townsend has || 
not been told in a long time. While its || 
candor will be condemned by a few, people 
conversant with modern thought and liter- 
ature will praise it without reservation, 
and it will cause many to ask themselves 
“Have I done my duty by my children?” 





A Book With a Big Message 
For Every Parent 











AT ALL BOOKSELLERS 
$1.40 NET 


Little, Brown & Company 


Publishers - - - Boston 














15 Days’ FREE Trial 


The Gift 
for Xmas 


Send for big new 
catalog. 75 designs 
Reduced prices— 
freight prepaid. Fac 
tory to you. 16 days’ 
free trial. Fragrant 
Piedmont Red Cedar 
Chests protect furs 
woolen: and plumes from moths, mice, 
dust and damp. Ideal Xmas or wedding gift 


Reduced] | 
Every girland woman wants one. Lasts for gener- _ Prices. 
ations. Write today for our great new catalog — post paid free. freight Prepaid 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 56, Statesville, N.C. 
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Wizard Repeating fe 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger 


Loads from any liquid. 
No cartridges required 


Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers, 
or "by mail, 500. Rubber-covered Holster, 10c. With Pistol, 55c. 
order or postage stamps, no co 


Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Comics, Cartoons, Commercial, 

. . Newspaper and Magazine Illus- 

trating. Pastel and Crayon Por- 

traits. Earn $25 to $200 a week. 

By our simple method your talent is quickly 


ane without interfering with present 
work. By Mail or LocalClasses.Sma!! 


Money 





sums you now fritteraway pay your tuition. 
pupils and i fon method FREE. 


ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS, 2219 Flatiron Building, New York. 





Write for terma, list of 





WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for ‘Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co. 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129. Washington, D.C. 





With the College Wits 
Did You? 

Did you ever sit on a starlight night— 

And spoon—with the trees all round? 

And tell of your love—to the musical chirp 

Of the Katydids down on the ground? 


Have you ever danced with an orchestra swell 
Or been tripped by the door to the hall, 

And suddenly squeezed—the lemon they served 
With the iced tea after the ball? 


Did you ever ride—in a panama hat? 
Or swim on a bright afternoon? 

Or walk along by the side of a house? 
Or get lost in the dark of the moon? 


Did you ever taste a pear of shoes 
Or complexion of peaches and cream? 
Did you ever hear a dog wood bark, 
Or see moss on an old sun beam? 


Did you ever drink with a gingerbread girl 
Set up within reach—of your eye? 


Or eat a bite a mosquito made? 
Well, neither have I! 


You haven't? Siren. 





Oe, 


No Answer 
She—Why do you look at me like that? 


He—Just a habit, I guess.—Puppet. 

No Escape—‘“ I’m awfully sorry that my 
engagements prevent my attending your 
charity concert, but I shall be with you in 
spirit.” “Splendid! And where would you 
like your spirit to sit? I have tickets here 
for half a dollar, a dollar, and two dollars.” 

Gargoyle. 


A Good Sign—Si/e—They must be 
engaged. That’s her fourth dance with him 
this evening. 

He—That’s no sign. 

She—Isn’t it? You don’t know how he 
dances.—Froth. 


Perfectly Clear—Prelim question—“ De 
scribe the manufacture of a barometer and 
explain its action at different levels.” 

Brilliant answer—‘ To make a barometer, 
close a glass tube at both ends, and pour 
mercury in. If you take it up a mountain 
it goes up. If you take it down a mountain 
it goes down.” —W idow. 


A New Version—Female—What is that 
old saying about two is a company? 

Hemale—And three is a divorce.—Cha par- 
ral. 


How the Othe; 
Side Laughs 

















The making of a movie 
is almost as full of ro. 
mance and adventure as 
the finished film itself. 
There’s many a laugh 
and prank that happens 
“off-stage” that never 
reaches the screen. 


You will enjoy the play more 
when you see it on the screen i! 
you know the “‘inside’’ of its 
production and get acquainted 
with its heroes and heroines. 


You can meet your favorites 
informally in the columns of 
FILM FUN. Besides their 
chatty stories and the striking 
pictures of the new features soon 
to be released, you’ll find the 
magazine full of laughter and 
fun all its own. 


FILM FUN 


10 cents a copy 
$1.00 a year 


Published by Leslie-Judge Co. 





225 Fifth Ave. New York 
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Hsing the Mustard 


Waiting for a Bite 
\J] day a man will wait for a bite 
In a dinky old boat- the sinner 
But he won’t sit down in an easy chair, 
Possess his soul in patience there, 
And wait for a bite of dinner. 
—Yonkers Statesman. 


ii] day a man will walk o’er the links 
\nd golf till he’s nearly dead; 

But his energy fails when he’s asked to go 
To the store, though it’s only a block or so, 
To purchase a spe vol of thread. 

Good Doctor—The sympatheti 
riend—Is he a good doctor? 

The chronic invalid—Oh, splendid. | 
have only been employing him three months, 
ind he has already told me I have almost all 
the diseases there are.—Buffalo Express. 


A Mystery Solved—‘“‘ You once kept a 
cook for a whole month, you say?”’ 

‘ 7, ” 

“Remarkable. How did you manage?” 
“We were cruising on a house-boat and 
she couldn’t swim.”—Pittsburg Chronicle- 
Telegraph. 


—How do 
started 


How Rumors Start—Redd 
you suppose all these stories got 
about Villa having died? 

Greene—Oh, perhaps he has a grandson 
who likes to get off to go to baseball games. 
Yonkers Statesman. 


We Get You, Madam—Nephew—lI 
tried to get a raise to-day, aunt, but the boss 
refused it. 

Mrs. Blunderby—Too bad, Dickey.  Per- 
haps you didn’t approach him at the zoo- 
ogical moment.—Boston Transcript. 

Nothing More—‘‘ Your wife must be 
ery solicitous about you.” 

“Why?” 

“She writes every day.”’ 

“Oh, she’s solicitous about the canary. 
Kansas City Journal. 


The Old Story—‘Dustan Stax is an 
unusual type of millionaire.”’ 

“In what way?” 

“He admits that he started out in life 
vith more than a ten-dollar bill in his 
pocket."—Washington Star. 


Perfectly Simple “ How does your boy 
Josh like his job in the city? 

“First rate,” replied Farmer Corntossel. 
He knows more about the business than 
he man that owns it. 

“Who told you that?” 

“Josh did. All he’s got to do now is to 
convince the boss of it, an’ git promoted.”’ 

Yew Orleans Times Picayune. 
Wasted Energy—‘‘What’s the matter 
vith" the efficie ncy expert?” 

“Sad blow. He wanted a 4-cent stamp, 
Dut the man only had two twos. Of course 
re ad to waste energy licking twice the 
space.” —Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Didn’t Know—Mr. Roxley 
And what are your prospects, may I ask? 
Msc Sooter—Pardon me, sir: I merely 

your daughter. I have not been so 


(coldly) 
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had eased into their deep chairs, it 


. after pres Tr, w hen Colonel Spottisw ood’s om 


was the Colonel’s 


sacred rite to produce from somewhere 1 certain treasured 
box of cigarettes of fine old Virginia.” 


First made for the Gentlemen of Virginia—««Rich- 
mond Straight Cuts’’ were the first high-grade 


cigarettes made in the United States. 


Their 


“bright” Virginia tobacco has an appealing, old- 


time delicacy never equalled in any other cigarette. 


i gD 


‘RICHMOND STRAIGHT CUT, 


Cigare 


Besides the regular package shown here, 
these cigarettes are also packed in at- 
tractive tins, 50 for 40 cents:100 for 75 
cents, These larger packages will be 
sent prepaid on receipt of price if your 
dealer cannot supply you. 


Ment Vinkers I pee 


ttes—i5 Cents 





Plain or Cork Tip 











I scTtcrs of a 


SELF-MADE 
FAILURE 


a | 





tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, 


Leslie-Judge Co. 


MAURICE SWITZER’ 


, Letters of a Self- Made Failure 


With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 


FAILURE ” 


209 publications 
I tion 


The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE ran serially for ten weeks 
ind were quoted by more than 
or merely plod along beside the 


you will find this 


in Leslie's, < If you sit in “the 
whether you are a success 


full of hope, help and the 


wagon, 


b 0k 


driver’s seat” 
or think yourself a failure, 


right kind of inspiration. 

to know why ten thousand fail 
The LETTERS are written 
and they impart a sys- 


If you believe that it is more important 
rather than why one man succeeds, read this book. 
in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, 


regardless of age, sex or station. 


Price, $1.00 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Set Your Body 
Right With Nature 


N‘! ) need to havea hollow chest, big abdomen 
stooped or round shoulders. Stand and sit 
erect with your shoulders squared and your 
chest out You can do it without effort with 
a “WONDER” BELT. Puts your body “in 
gear "' for proper breathing. Saves lungs 
from undue pressure Enakles all the cells 
to do their work. Better circulation 
richer blood, greater vitality for you. 


The“WONDER” HEALTH BELT 5 


positively reduces abdomen instantly 
Supports the back and spine. Gives 
After yoy Comfortabletowear, 
casy to adjust. Send today. Price 
$2 prepaid. Money back guarantee Give 
walet measure. For meu, women and children. Endorsed 
by physicians. Folder free 
WEIL HEALTH BELT CO. 
406 Hill Street New Haven, Conn. 
Drugegl ete write for special dealer offer 
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The danger 
time ! 


is when you say, “I can use ben- 
zine, naphtha or gasoline because 
I will be careful.” 


Don’t do it— 





CARPONA 


Cle 


—will clean perfectly, without injury to the most 
delicate fabric or color, 


Fluid 


—cannot explode 


It is safe to use day or night. 

Guaranteed not to contain Benzine, Naphtha, Gasoline 

or other inflammable or explosive substance. 
15¢.—25c.—50c.—$1.00 bottles. At all druggists 
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A CLEAN COVER IS AS NECES- 
SARY AS A CLEAN COLLAR 
This binder will keep your copies of Judge neat and keep 

them fogether, too. 

The year’s collection of Judge’s fun, in picture, type and 
color can be compactly kept for the long winter evening. 
A year of Judge that you have enjoyed is too good to 
lose. A year of Judge bound is a year saved. 

This practical binder holds the copies securely without 
defacing the pages, it cannot slip or tear the leaves and 
it does not “pinch” the covers. It leaves the whole 
page exposed. 


is as easy to read as a maga- 
zine of equal size. 


q A year of Judge in the binder 


$1.50 brings the binder post paid 


LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 
225 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 




















mercenary as to look you up in Bradstree, 
and therefore I cannot answer your question, 
—Boston Transcript. 


Trouble That Never Came 
Oh, I worry over this thing and I worry over 
that, etic: 
But I notice when the atmosphere has cleared 
That the bad luck I had looked for didn’t Came 
and knock me flat, 
And I didn’t have the trouble that ] feared. 


Oh, I like to start the morning with an appre. 
hensive sigh, 
For I find a bit of worry to my taste. 
But I cannot help a-thinking as the years 
speeding by "Uae 
That an awful lot of worry goes to waste. 


Good Reason—‘“I wish I could be cer. 
tain that Algernon really loves me.” 

“Why?” 

“Then I could be sure he would remaiy 
hitched while I look for a better catch.”— 
Louisville Courier-J ournal. 


He Knew—‘“Gullibly’s son is a young 
man, I think, of great promise.” : 

“Have you been lending him money. 
too?”’—Baltimore American. , 


Good Judge—FEthel—1 was taken in to 
dinner by that western gentleman you in- 
troduced to me. He was quite gallant and 
remarked upon my birdlike appetite 

Her Friend—Well, he should be a good 
judge on that point, dear; he runs an os 
trich farm in California.— Boston Transcript 


Nursing an Illusion— “Are you trying 
to raise all your own poultry and vegeta- 
bles?” asked the hired man. 

“No,” replied Farmer Corntossel, “only 
just enough to give the imaginations of the 
summer boarders something to swing on te.” 
—Washington Star. 


Happy Idea—The railway board had 
met to consider the case of old Tom Jones 
who in a train accident had become deaf 

“Well,” said a director, ‘old Tom has 
been with us a long time, and we want to 
find him a new job. What do you suggest? 

“T know,” said the chairman. “Let's put 
him in charge of the complaint department. 

—Tit-Bits. 


Him Her—A lady stopping at a hotd 
on the Pacific Coast rang the bell the first 
morning of her arrival, and was very much 
surprised when a Japanese boy opened th 
door and came in. 

“T pushed the button three times lor 4 
maid,” she said sternly, as she dived under 
the bed covers. 

“Ves,” the little fellow replied, “me 
she.” —Facts and Fancies. 


Experienced—*‘ Have you the firmness 
that enables you to go on and do your duty 
in the face of ingratitude and ungenerous 
criticism?” a 

“T ought to have. I onc cooked tor 3 
camping party.”—Washington Star. 


Real Art—“He’s a clever photographet 
“Makes pictures of people as they look, 
presume.” ; 

“‘Cleverer than that. He makes them 4s 
they think they look.” —Detroit Free Press. 
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An Xmas Present Suggestion 


Four Great Pictures 











Steady Work 


By 
Enoch Bolles 


Taken By Storm 


An Enveloping Movement 


By 
James Montgomery Flagg 


To Be Continued 


By 
E. A. Furman 


$1.00 


These splendid pictures, among the most 
popular of JUDGE covers, are in full color 
—9 x 12—double mounted on a heavy 
white mat—I] x 14—ready for framing. 
All four will be sent on receipt of $1.00. 
—B cents apiece. 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Stories with Smiles 
Bill, the Monopolist—Bill Smith went 


off to the seaside for a week or two, and on 
his return took Sam Jones to task severely. 

‘Look here, Sam,”’ he said, “I understand 
that while I was away you took advantage 
of my absence to hang round Mabel Green 
nearly every night.” 

“No, Bill,” said Sam, “‘you’re mistaken. 
It’s her sister, Sallie Green, that I’ve been 
hangin’ round.” 

“Well,” said Bill, “that makes no differ- 
ence. I got my eye on both them girls.” 
—London Opinion. 


Positive Proof—Two Scottish soldiers 
on their way to France passed through 
London recently. It was their first experi- 
ence of the “big village,”” and they were 
naturally keeping their eyes open. 

Their watchfulness was, however, not 
sharp enough to avoid a taxi in the vicinity 
of Victoria Station, and one of them got 
knocked over. 

As he picked himself up, none the worse 
for his fall, his mate growled: ‘‘ Mebbe ye'll 
believe it’s busier than Kirkintilloch noo.” 

Tit-Bits. 


Sounded Similar—All kinds of rowdies 
on street cars are obnoxious, but the one 
who intruded on the quiet of an east-bound 
interurban a few evenings since was worse 
than the average. 

This undesirable citizen, who occupied a 
rear seat, first attracted the attention by 
yelling at the top of his voice. 

‘“*Whasamassereverbodyiniscar!”’ he 
bawled. 

A timid little lady fainted. 

“*Whoopee-I-doncar-if-I_ nevergohome,”’ 
he screamed again. 

This time two babies began to cry. 

“‘[mabadmanaswhatlam!”’ 

Everybody began to tremble. 

Finally a woman who sat near the middle 
of the car spied a policeman in one of the 
front seats. 

Making her way to the officer she tapped 
him on the shoulder. 

“Why don’t you do something to that 
dreadful man?” she demanded. 

“What dreadful man?” 

“The rowdy who has been causing a 
commotion in the back of the car.” 

Rising in his seat the officer said in sur- 
prise: 

“Was that a rowdy? Gee! I thought it 
was the conductor calling off the streets.” 
—Youngstown Telegram. 


Rather Awkward—A farm hand saved 
a train from being wrecked, and at a splendid 
banquet was presented by the railway com- 
pany with a gold watch in a red morocco 
case. 

The company’s chairman, at the end of an 
eloquent speech, handed the watch to the 
heroic farm hand, and waited expectantly 
to hear the yokel’s thanks. 

The farm hand opened the morocco case, 
took the watch from its rich satin bed, 
turned it over and over, and then looked up 
and said: 

“And 
Opinion. 


where’s the  chain?’”—London 


Going to Waste—‘‘Every one who 
goes to Niagara,”’ says a novelist who has 














CREME 


YVETTE 


“For Smart Desserts” 


When the occa- 
sion calls for an ice 
or a dessert, some- 
thing unusual is anticipated by the guests. 


And you can give it to them by serv- 
ing a delicious Créme Yvette sherbet, par- 
fait, Charlotte or jelly. The inviting violet 
colour and refreshing violet taste make 
it distinctively different from any other ice 

or dessert. A delicious hot weather 
refreshment — at the afternoon 
reception or evening dance. 
Créme Yvette is sold at 80c and 
$1.50 per bottle by fancy grocers 
and wine dealers. 
Book of signed recipes by well- 
known chefs sent free. Write for 
it now. 


SHEFFIELD COMPANY 
57 7th Avenue, New York 


Sex Questions Answered 


The questions that we ask in childhood and all through- 
out life are answered in Stall’s Books. 
EIGHT SEPARATE BOOKS. 
What a Young Boy Ought to Know 
What a Young Man Ought to Know 
What a Young Husband Ought to Know 
What a Man of 45 Ought to Know 
What a Young Girl Ought to Know 
What a Young Woman Ought to Know 
What a Young Wife Ought to Know 
What a Woman of 45 Ought to Know 
Price $1.00 net, each, per copy. Table of 
contents free. At all booksellers, or 


322 Church Buliding, 15th and 
Race Sts., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Vir Publishing Co. 
PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 
will send you all newspaper clip 


ROMEIKE’ 
pings which may appear about 


you, your friends, or any subject on which you may want to be 
“up-to-date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 














Dr. Stall 





SECURED OR FEE RETURNED. 
Actual search and report FREE. Send 
sketch or model. 1916 Edition, 90-page 
patent book free. My patent sales ser- 


vice gets full value for my clients. Prompt service. Personal service. 
GEORGE P. KIMMEL, 225 Barrister Bidg., Wasbingtor, D. C. 








Name 


Physician Meant 
“Physic— Dispenser” 


[* Shakespeare’s time, if 


you were sick and went 


to a doctor he did one of 


two things. He either bled 
you or “‘physicked”’ you. 
Physicians no longer prac- 
tice bleeding. And the 
leaders of the profession are 
equally opposed to the in- 
discriminate use of laxative 
and cathartie drugs. In fact, 
the habitual use of laxatives 
is now known to be one of 
the most fruitful causes of 
constipation. 

Physicians of the highest standing 
prescribe Nujol because it relieves 
constipation without any bad after 
effects and without forming a habit. 
[t acts in effect as an internal lubri- 
cant, preventing the bowel contents 
from hardening, and in this way 
facilitating normal movements. 
Avoid 
substitutes. Write today for book- 


let, ““The Rational Treatment of 


Constipation’’ using coupon below. 


All druggists carry Nujol. 


STANDARD OIL 
(New Jersey) 


COMPANY 


Bayonne New Jersey 


Send for booklet,“THE RATIONAL TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION.” Write your 


name and address plainly below. 
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| recently come to America, *‘ hears some absurd, ridiculous and inept remark 
there. You stand and gaze at the falls, profoundly moved, and then, of 
sudden, something is said, and the effect of the grandeur goes forever 4 
“The day I first saw Niagara a man touched my arm as | looked 
| up at those white waters. I turned to him. He had the smile of th 
confirmed joker. : 
“*It seems a shame,’ he said, ‘to see all this going to waste’ 
““*What are you?’ I said, ‘an electrical engineer?’ 
“No,” he answered, ‘a milkman.’ ’’—American Boy. 


A Good Bet—Two great friends—a Scotchman and an Englishman— 
met in the smoking room of a hotel, and the Englishman at once proceeded 
to monopolize the conversation, as he usually did. 

The Scotchman bore it for a long time, then he broke in quietly. 

“T say, old chap, I'll back you and me to tell more and bigger lies in half 


| an hour than any other six men I know!” 


He paused, and then went on gently: 
** And I wouldn’t speak a single word the whole time! ”’—Roller Magazin 

A Gentle Hint 
heroic measures. 
chain. 

“ Bear’s claw?” said the barber. 

“Yes.” 

“T suppose you killed it yourself, sir?”’ 

oe 

“How many balls did it take to kill him?” 

“None.” 

“My goodness, did you kill him with a knife?” 

“ce No.” 

“ Then—then, er 

“T talked him to death,” said the man in the chair significantly.—London 
Voles. 


Hints and suggestions are often more efficacious thay 
A man in a barber’s chair had a big claw on his watch 


He Couldn’t Tell a Lie Inquiring Lady—How much milk does your 
cow give a day? 

Truthful Boy—’Bout eight quarts, lady. 

Inquiring Lady—And how much of that do you sell? 

Truthful Bov—’Bout 12 quarts, lady.—London Saturday Journal. 


Nothing New—‘‘I see some scientific sharp has discovered a substitute 
for bread.” 

“He needn’t think he’s so much. 
years.” —Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Our cook has been turning one out for 


Worth Trying Photographer Where is that new office boy? 

Assistant—He is up in the dark room. 

“What is he doing up there?” 

“When I saw him a few minutes ago he was holding his pay envelope in 
front of the enlarging machine.’”’—Youngstown Telegram 


The Difficult Task—*‘ Why do they say that the first year of married 
life is usually the most difficult? ”’ 
“T don’t know, unless it takes about that long for the groom to get to 


| know all his wife’s relations so that he doesn’t pass any of them on the 


street.”"—Detroit Free Press. 
Busy While Awake— Purker —Naggs and his wife quarrel two thirds of 

the time. 
Barke r 
Parker 

Dis pat h. 


Two-thirds? 
- - 1 . ) 
Yes; they sleep about 8 hours out of the 24.——St. Louis Post- 


What do you mean, Mr. Jones, by speak 


Pretty Familiar—Prof. Fudg 
ing of Dick Wagner, Ludie Beethoven. Charlie Gounod and Fred Handel 

Jones—Well you told me to get familiar with the great composers Musi 
cal America. 

Hard to Decide—Mrs. Newcom—Before we were married you said 
that my slightest wish should be your law. 

Mr. Newcom—Exactly, my love: but you have so many various ane 
well-developed wishes that I am as yet unable to decide as to which Is 
the slightest.—Pittshurg Post. 


Reversing the Order—7he acrobut—What’s become ol the man 
who throws knives and battle axes at his wife? 

The soubret-—He will be laid up for a couple of weeks. 

The acrobat—Meet with an accident ? ag 

The soubret-—No, his wife struck him with a. skillet Louisville 


Courier-Journal. 
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HISTORY IS THE GREAT TEACHER 


by means of object lessons drawn from the whole recorded life 
of the human race. It is an intellectual journey across oceans 
and continents of duration, through ages and periods vitalized 
' and enriched by stupendous events. History teaches by exam- 
| ples that all can understand. It illuminates every other subject 
It is a mirror in which we see the arts, crafts, reli- 


F of study. 


achiev 


rements. 


gions, governments, morals, dress, manners, customs, ideas, of 
every age and every race. It contains the essence of all human 
No Home Library is deserving of the name 
that does not contain a history of the whole world, and 
no other single work tells the complete Story of the whole 
human race in such captivating style as 


The Library of Universal History 


An Inspiring Story 


2 which is comprised a compre 
hensive history of mankind from a 
new viewpoint, and told in a 
style at once simple and capti 
sting, is the unique achievement 
¥ the author of this remarkabk 
work, the well known historian 
Israel Smith Clare. But this is not 
4 one-man history After the 
awhion of an encyclopaedia it has 
niisted the services of experts 
who are particularly familiar with 
sme one of the many develop 
ments in the life of the human race 
in the wide range of themes which 
the ten volumes embrace All 
of these individual contributions 

> have been woven into a continu 
ous absorbing recital 


The Art Features 


nN 


n the shape of full page illustra 
tions add immeasurably to the 
alue and interest of the story 
They average about thirty-five to 


olume and for the most part 
are beautifully printed in sepia 
From these pictures we get an idea 
man and his works in every 
period, from prehistoric man to 
President Wilson, which it would 
be impossible to convey in words. 


| The Maps and 
Charts 
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=s are another valuable feature. 
= They show us the world according 
= to the earliest geographers and 
= historians—Strabo. crodotus 

= Eratosthenes, Hecataeus, Pom 

= ponius Mela, Ptolemy the loca 

= tion of ancient, extinct civiliza 

= tions; the Roman Empire: 

= Feudal Europe; the changes that 

= have occurred in the political 

= boundaries of Modern Europe; 

= the United States in the successive 

= Stages of its expansion; the 

| geographical distribution of the prevailing religions of the world rhe 

= ‘orm the story of the growth of man’s knowledge of the world in which he 
: how the course of empire has ever followed the sun 

: oe print and paper leave nothing to be desired Phe 

g farginal Captions and Topical Index of 180 pages render instantly acce 
= o the immense stores of information contained in the ten volumes 


vi desdtaranthnad ea 


The great schools of 
>, 


: ancient times, where 
Pythagoras, Socrates 


the famous philosophers 
Plato. and Aristotle, 


taught, were held in the public 


maps tell in graphic 


type is large and clear Phe 
le eve 


a ry and groves, and instruction was given in the form of lectures. 
“ tur tr . t i 
tf Es fectures attracted thronys of studen from the most remote cities 
ft 7 d j ¥ - ¢ } ¢ 1 , 
surope and Asia. The great schools of today are books like The Librar 





that can be taken right in your own home where vu 

~ yr ly the sages and philosophers of Greece and Rome, of the 

= al nt, but all the famous people who have ever adorned or 

: n s of history—the yvreat warriors, statesmen, historians, 
cient aints, and notorious sinners of every age and race tor 

- aphi , f Universal History is found the essence of countle biog- 
3 the P, } Histories said Lord Bacen make men wise."" Every man is 
: upil of his Yesterdays. But the man who tries to re gulate his life by 


EACH VOLUME 9':;x6'ix2 INCHES 









/ “<a 
— 





/ - 
+ 
eee 
BRA 
oF 
UVER 
ISTO 


ae | 






== 
BRAR 
OF 


IVERS 
(STO! 










TT 


CA 


P| 


| 


IT 


and sho 


item 


the 


the experience 


practical achievements of 


The School of Athens 


COSTS 
ONLY 


bool tra 


of his own yesterda 








cha ryes pr epaid. 


*1 
rade 


» that could hardly occur again in a lifetime. 
; opportunity! ‘Think of hav- 
ing practically the equiva- 
lent of a University Course 


GET A UNIVERSITY TRAINING AT HOME 


will die with the mental horizon and 


a child No man can grasp fully and efficiently 


the opportunities of the present who is not familiar with the story of man's 
hole past as told in these ten wonderful volumes. History sifts the Wheat 

f Truth from the Chaff of Falsehood. Only by knowing the Truth as 

evealed |} History can man strike off the shackles of Ignorance, Super 
, le then ceases to be the easy victim of demagogues 





ormers urging political 


nd disastrous ages ago and times without number le becomes 

universily bred man who ha pent years in acquiring the 

knowledy intellectual poise, the breadth of view, that may be gained 

by spending a few minutes a day with these ten volumes of The Library 
of Universal History 


5086 PAGES 


$26 FULL PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS FROM FAMOUS PAINTINGS 
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industrial, or financial experiments 


The Wisdom of 
the Ages 


‘Ten Sumptuous Volumes 
that will ornament and dig- 
nify your home, that you 
can pick up at any time 
and, no matter where you 
turn, find something that 
will interest, entertain, and 
instruct you. For this is not 
a history of the sort that 
appeals only to scholars. It 
is a fascinating story of 
man and everything man 
has done from the earliest 
recorded time to the present 
day. It tells how he lived 
in every what he 
thought about, how he 
waged war and cultivated 
the arts of peace. At the 
same time there is no fact 
in any other history not 
found in 10 mag- 
nificent volumes but 
told in a more interest- 
ing way. And remember, 
this is a history of THE 
WHOLE WORLD FOR 
YEARS, not a_his- 
of merely a part or 
a period given by 
Macaulay, Gibbon = and 
other historians. 
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NOW to have the entire set delivered at your address 


This remarkable offer is made possible by conditions in 


Don’t miss this 


in your own home. You 
need it! Your children need 
it! But 4 
ORDER TODAY / 


if you would make sure of se ¢ 
curing your choice of thetwo 
styles of binding. We have 
only a few sets in cach 
style to offer this 
sweeping reduction in 
rice—Roxburghe Fin ¢ 
ished Cloth, and rich @ 
Ihree-quarter Lea 

ther, the minimum ¢@ 
payment on the 
ba ee ig we _ Be siest payment or 
ei.S PET tie 10 vol, Rox 
month @ iurghe setof Univer 
tal History, to be sent 


* Bruns- 
wick 
Subscrip- 
tion Co. 
407 Brus ewick 

Bidg.. N.Y 
Enclosed is $1, 


at 
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@ months following their re 
laye 


barges paid. Jagreeto 


ceipt, or within & 

,2 thereafter, ask for inetruc 
tions for their return, where 

¢ upon vou are to refund my $1 


4 
¢ 
@ Name 
¢ 
@ Addrese 
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HIS MASTERS VOICE” 



















REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 








: This intensely human picture 
| stands for all that is best in music 





| 
} 
| It is a picture with a message—a living 
| message of absolute fidelity. 
| “*His Master’s Voice” is inseparably associ- 
ated with the highest attainments in the musi- 
cal art; with the exquisite renditions of the 
world’s greatest artists; with the world’s best 
music in the home. 
It is the exclusive trademark of the Victor 
Company. It identifies every genuine 
Victrola and Victor Record. 

| There are Victor dealers everywhere, and they 
| 
4 








will gladly demonstrate the different styles of the 
Victor and Victrola—$10 to $400—and play any | 
music you wish to hear. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S.A. 


Berliner (;ramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors 


Important warning. Victor Records can be safely and satisfactorily played only 
with Victor Needles or Tungs-tone Stylus on Victors or Victrolas. Victor Records 
cannot be safely played on machines with jeweled or other reproducing points. 


New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the 28th of each month 


Victrola jj 
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